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Hijlorie of King Lear. 

Gloft. No, what ncedes’then that terribe difpatch of it into 
your pocket, the qualitie ofnotbmg hath not fuch need to hide 
itfelfe,lets fee, comeif it bee nothing I Dial 1 not needefpecta- 
cles. 

Ba. I befeech you Sir pardon me, it is a letter from my brother, 
that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I haue perufed, I find it 
not fit for your liking. 

Glofi. Giue me the letter fir, 

Baft, I fhall offend either to detaine or giue it, the contents 
as in part I vnder ftand them, are too blame. 

Gloft, Lets fee, lets fee ? 

Baft. I hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrot this but 
as an cflay,or tail of my vertue. A Letter. 

gloft. This policieofage makes the world bitter to the belt < 
ofour times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldnes cannot 
reliflh them, I begin to find an idle and fond bondage in the op. 
preffion of aged tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath power, but as 
it is fuffered,come to me, that ofthis I may fpeake more, if our 
father would fleepe till I wakt him, you fhould inioy halfehis 
reuenew for euer , and liue the beloued of your brother Ed. 
gar. 

Hum, confpiracie, flept till I wakt him, you fhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew, my fonne Edgar, had hee a hand to write this, a 
hart, and braine to breed it in, when came this to ^ou, who 
brought it ? 

Baft. It was not brought me my Lord, ther’s the cunning of < 
it, I found it throwne inat the cafement ofmy clofet. 

Gloft. Yon know the Carattar to be your brothers ? 

Baft. If the matter were good,my Lord I durft fweareit were 
his but in refpett,of that I would faine thinke it were not, 

V Gloft. Itis his _ 

Baft. It is his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart is not in 
the contents. 

Gloft. Hath he neuer heretofore fouded you in this bufines? 

’Baft. Neuermy Lord, butl haue often heard him maintaine 

it to be fit, that fons at perfit age,& fathers declining, his father 
fhould be as ward to the fonne, and the fonne nxannage the re< . 
uenew. . . 



The Hifhrie of King Lear. 

hto,I apprehend hin,,abhominable vrllame 

Wb S°i h doenot W ellfcnowmyLord, ifietoU pleafe Voueo 

fiifomdvonr indignation againft my brother, til you can derwc 
t P Swrertelimony ofthis intent: you fhould run a cer- 
taine courfe, where if you violently proceedagamft him, mi- 
" purpofe, it would make a great gap in your ownc 
ftakm a 1 p P the lieart 0 fhi S obediece,I dare pawn 

dow°n U emy life for hun, he hath wrote this tofeele my afFettion 
to your honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 

will placeyou where 
you fhall heare vs conferre of this,andby an auricular a m ance 
haue your fatiffaftion, and that without any further delay the 
this very euening. _ 

Glofi. Hecannotbefuchamoniter. 

^Gh'ft. N To hfs father, that fo tenderly and entirely loues ; him, 
heauen and earth / Eammdkeke him out, wind mee into him, I 
pray youframe your bufines after your own wifedome, I would 

vnftatemy felfetobe inaduerefolution. 

Baft. iLufeekehimfirprefently.conueythebufinefre as I 

fhall fee meanes, andacquaintyouwithall. ■ 

Gloft . Thefelate eclipfes in the Sunne and Moone poiten 
no good to vs, though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus 
and°thus, yet nature finds it felfe fcourg’dby thefequent , 
loue codes, friendfhip fals off, brothers diuide,m Cimes mu- 
tinies, in Countries difcords,Pallacestreafon, the bond crackt 
betweene fonne.and father •, find out this villain zSdmmd, it foal 
loofe thee nothing, doe it carefully, and the noble and tiue hal- 
ted Kent banifht,his offence ho neft, feange ftrange ! ' 

Bad. This isthe excellent foppery of the world, that when 
we are ficke in Fomme,often the forfeit of our owne behauiour, 
we make gmltie ofour difafters, the Sunne, the Moonc,and the 
Stavres, as if w e were Vsllaines by neceflitie, Fooles by heauen- 
ly comDulfion, Knaues , Theeues, and Trecherers byfpintuaLI 
ft L c z predomina* 
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